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THE FAITHFUL PAIR, 


BY A LADY. 

SHE took a path that soon brought 
her to the edge of a small pool, hung 
round with willows; it was a scene in 
unison with her feelings, and she threw 
herself on a seat, to indulge the melan- 
choly, which had taken possession of 
her soul, when she was roused from 
this reverie by her mother and aservant 
who had been in search of her. They 
gave her a letter, which she no sooner 
saw, than she knew it came from Mel- 
bourn. At the sight ofhis well-known 
hand, her joy can easier be conceived 
than described: with eagerness she 
broke the seal, and read as follows : 

‘© My adorable Julia, 

“ My father still remains inexorable; 
my pYayers, my tears, and all my entrea- 
lies, are ineffectual. He has heard of 
my secing you since his commands, 
which has so enraged him, that he has 
strictly watched me ever since. I have 
tried every method to elude his care, 
and see my lovely Julia, but to no pur- 
pose, for I find he has too many vigi- 
lant spies: at last I bribed a poor man 
to convey this letter to you —Oh ! my 
Julia, what sleepless nights, and agoni- 
zing days, have I suffered since last I 
re you! Surely my father must be 

eafto the cries ef nature, humanity, 








and every tender sensation, otherwise 
he would not deprive me of so much 
beauty, wit and virtue, as my amiable 
Julia. 
not possessed of riches, we cannot be 
happy? Oh! distracted thought, that 
avarice should be so predominant in the 
breast of one so dear and near to me 
My dear Julia, let not my father’s crue 
elty be injurious to your health, which 
I value more than all the world: but 
alleviate your sorrows with this assur- 
ance, though we are separated for a 
time, in heaven, where notyrannic pas- 
sions reign, we shall meet to part no 
more. I should be happy to hear from 
my Julia; it would cheer my drooping 
soul, and be like unexpected victory to 
a desponding general bereft of hope, or 
a ray of lightto a benighted traveller. 
But I am fearful of pressing you to send 
me; for should my father know it, it 
might terminate in-my eternal banish- 
ment: therefore my dear angel, we 
must submit to our adverse fate with 
resignation; and be assured, nothing 
but death shall make me forget my 
adorable Julia, for fou are, and ever 
will be, dear to your affectionate, 
though miserable 


MELzbovurn.” 


When she had finished the letter 
her grief was too powerful; she fainted 


'and was dead toall appearance for 








Does he think, because you a ““ 
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some time. Her mother and family 
#lew to her assistance, and used all 
the methods in their power to recover 
ber. The letter lying by her, induced 
the mother to peruse it. She then saw 
the cause of her illness, and when she 
was sufficiently recovered, she endeav- 
oured to elevate Julia’s spirits, by tell- 
ing her, that if his father was inexorable 


at present, he might not remain so ; he | 


might be convinced of bis error in try- 
ing to part two whose hearts were so 
tenderly united; she must not let it 
prey on her spirits, for there had been 
many that had loved as tenderly as they, 
and had been separated for a time ; and 
it was epposing the will of God to repine 
at fate as she did, for God was all pow- 
erful and wise, and knew what was best 
for her ; and she must bear it with for- 
titude, and be resigned to his divine 
will. Julia knew what her mother 
said was right, but yet she thought in- 
dulging her grief was allowable fora 
man so every way deserving. She 
* said she would endeavour to reconcile 
herself to her situation, and hoped she 
would bear his absence with more com- 
posure. But how often we make res- 
olutions, and are as often frustrated in 
the perseverance of them! So it hap- 
pened with Julia, for she thought she 
would wait with patience tll time should 
restore him to her arms, when she 


heard, too soon for her repose, that his | 


father bad insisted on his making the 
tour of Europe, in hopes that time, ab- 
ence, and different places, might take 
his affections from his beloved Julia. ! 
Melbourn begged of him to let him } 
take his last farewell of Julia, for he , 
never should be happy it he did not. 
This request his father peremptorily ‘! 


refused, and told him, he did not intend | 


he should eversce or hear from her 
again; and ordered his 
(whom his father insisted on his obey- 
ing) to look inevery letter he received, 
and to watch him strictly that he sent 
none but what he knew of. With these 
cruel orders did the distracted Mel- 
bourn set out for his intended journey, 
not daring, being so watched, to senda 
letter, or take an affectionate leave of 
his lovely Julia. But we must leave 
him to pursue his journey, and return 
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to the disconsolate maid, who was in- 
consolable. She remained in a state of 
insenstbility to all the tender expostu- 
lations of her distracted parents. She 
was seized with a dejection of spirits 
that terminated in a violentfever. Her 
mother and family were indefatigable 
in their care and attention to restore 
her health: which they did, with the 
help of a skilful physician, in a month, 
but not to her usual serenity of mind, 
for she remained in a very weak and 
languid state. In this situation she 
was, when a young lady came from 
London to pay them a visit. She was 
extremely concerned to see her friend 
Julia in such a melancholy way, and 
used every method in her power to di- 
vert her mind. They used frequently 
to walk, as soon as it was light, in the 
garden. The shrubs and flowers, re- 
freshed with the dew, breathed a frag 
rance, exquisitely pleasing, and the lark 
soared high in the air, and warbled its 
trembling thrilling notes of ecstacy. Ju- 
lia could not help shedding tears, when 
she saw those places where she had 
spent many happy hours with her faith- 
ful Melbourn. She would often repeat 
the words of a celebrated poet-—— 

‘* Here bees from blossoms sip the rosy dew, 

But oh ! Charles Melbourn, P’ve no joys but 

you.” 

They passed the time away as agree- 
able as could be expected, considering 
Julia’s loss: and it being the height of 
summer, rendered every thing more 


1 pleasing than it would have been. In 


this manner they continued for four of 
| five months, when Miss Stanley the la 
| dy above-mentioned, returned to Lon- 
| don. She was so fond of Julia, that she 
insisted on her accompanying her home. 
Julia declined the offer with a polite- 
ness peculiar to herself; but her moth- 
er and father intreated her to acceptit, 
as thinking it might divert her thoughts 
from what they thought improper for 
them to dwell on. As she was ever 
obedient to the commands of her pa 
rents, she complied with their requests 
and they set out for London. They at 
rivedat Mr. Stanley’s in a short time, 
‘where Julia met with a reception re- 
| plete with tenderness and friendship. 


| They were people that liyed in a very 
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genteel sphere of life, and had a very! 
genteel acquaintance, We may svp- 
pose Julia, in ail the gateties of London, 
had overcome some part of her sorrow | 
for Melbourn; but we are mistaken, | 
for he was ever in her thoughts. All’ 
the company and diversions she saw, | 
made her more and more regret the, 
Joss of so worthy a man. But though 
her hesrt was fixed on one dear object, 
and could never wander, she did not 
consider the effects her charms might 
have on others. Her person was irre- 
sistible, and could net pass unnoticed | 
among the genticmen that visited Mr. | 
Staniey’s. Among her admirers was a! 
gentleman of a very opulent fortune: | 
he was deeply in love with Julia, and 

sought every opportunity to declare his 

passion, but to no purpose : sie was in- | 
flexible toall he could say. The read- | 
er may suppose it disconcerted bim to 
find his affections repulsed with the 
greatest indifference; but he loved too 
well, and saw too many of her virtuous 
and noble sentiments, ever to think of 
relinquishing so valuable a prize. He | 
still persevered in his addresses, and | 
told her he was too sensible of her ma- | 
ny perfections; he loved her with an/| 
unremitting ardour, and should never: 
be happy till he could call her his. Ske , 
told him the impropriety of indulging , 
his passion, for her affections were too 

strongly attached to one, ever to bear 

the most distant idea of being anoth-. 
er’s——*" Al! happy man,” he replied 

Witha sigh, to possess the affections. 
of one so beautiful and yet so amiable! ' 
But my dear Miss Gordon suffer me to! 
hope ; afford me some pity! I have an! 
Opulent fortune, otherwise of no value. 
unless you share it withane ; you shall | 
have the unlimited disposal of it, if you} 
will make me so superlatively happy as 
to honor me with your hand.” 

(To be continued.) 
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PLEASING REFLECTIONS ON THE NA- 
TURE OF SLEEP. 
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MAN has two modes of existence, 
SLEEPING and wakinc. Sleep is pro- 
perly only a mode of the existence of 
the body, in which every fenction of its. 





‘organs is suspended, except that of the 


f organs of life: in waking, every spring 


of the machine is, or may be, in action. 
‘Jn both these states the soul perceives, 
thinks, recollects, and all its faculties 
‘are in exercise ; but their exercise is 
| performed differently in each of these 
states. Let us examine the relations 
of the soul to the body, and of the body 
tothe soul, when sleeping, 

Assleep approaches, the vivacity of 
our motions decayf, the weary limbs 
relax and yicld to their own weight, 
the head gradually declines on the 
shoulder, a sentiment of pleasuré steals 
on every organ, and we seem to feel 
the gentle motion of the blood as it flows 
through the veins. The senses are 
how inactive, but no part isyet asleep : 
sensibility gradually leaves the organs, 
at Icngth the eyes yicld to the pleas- 
\ing influence of the god, and a refresh- 
jing calm reigns throughout the body. 
| Phe soul likewise partakes of this ene 
‘Chanting stillness, forgets every thing, 
even itself, and imperceptibly sinks In- 
to insensibility. But in this universal 
repose, the mind is not inactive, its op- 
erations are only less sensible : the 
sensations are weak, so likewise are 
the sentiments and ideas, and the more 
so in proportion us the sleep is deep. 

Freed from the power of the senses, 
the soul now enjoys its liberty : it thinks 
but its thoughts are irregular, incoher- 
ent, unconnected; and from their as- 
semblage are formed those fantastic 
images, those whimsical representa- 
tions, those phantoms, and flecting 
shades, which constitute our nocturnal 
illusions. 

In sleep, thought freely rambles over 
all kinds of objects, and imagination 
appears to be the only acting power. 
Though the soul at that time appears 
to be entirely freed from all subjection 
to the body, the disposition of the cor- 





|poreal organs always determines the 


nature of the dream. If the sensations 
then felt by the body be agreeable, there 
is a continual series of agreeable, pleas- 
ing illusions, and fluttering images. On 
the contrary, ifthe sensation be painful, 


cous objects haunt us during sleep; 
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monstrous phantoms, scenes cf | 


u succession of frightful ideas, and hid- | 
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and death appear; ghosts, goblins, and 
horrible spectres terrify us 

The influence of the body is confined 
to the nature of the objects of our 


dreams; it likewise regulates their 
continuance If the body is afflicted 


with any languishing disorder, these 
Spectres, these phantoms seldom disap- 
pear,aad seem to hauntus continually. 
On the contrary, if the body is affected 
with any acute disorder, the allusions 
are trausicut, the phantoms assume 
many different forms, and succeed cach 
- Other very rapidly. 

There is something yet more wond- 
erfulin the analogy between the dream, 
and the then present sensation. When 
we lie in an uneasy posture, whereby 
respiration is oppressed, and the circu- 
lation of the fluids obstructed, we dream 
of being pursued by spectres, sorcer 
eis, devils, while we have not the power 
to fly from them. 

In the heat of a fever, we dream 
that we are perishing with thirst, that 
we traverse immense regions in search 
of fountains, without finding any ; and 
that, when we bave found one, we apply 
our parched lips to it, but the water 
flies back, and all our efforts to allay 
our thirst are in vain: sothat, like Tan- 
talus, we perish through want amidst 
the appearance of the greatest abund- 
ance. 

In dreams we think much, feel more, 
and reflect little :the sensations and im- 
ages succeed each other with rapidity, 
but the seul neither compares nor re- 
members them 

Though in general the soul r flects 
but very liuie during sleep, the degree 
of reflection is not the same in every 
individual. The ideas, which strongly 
affect us while awake, are retraced in 
the mind during sleep, and we contin- 
ue to combine them. Thus geometri- 
ciaus form and combine figures, poets 
make verses, and philosophers reason. 

When the body has been refresrved 
with rest, the organs of sense insensibly 





resume their functions, the pulse grad- | 


ually quickens, aid by degrees all those 
valn Images, enchanting regions, and 


ideal objects, disappear. In short, men | 
Opens his eyes, aud becomes conscious 


where he is. 





MORALS, 





Ever of envy and its bad effects beware, 
While it does not injure yet tis hard to bear 

IT was morning ; all the inhabitants 
of the forest were turning to Aurora, 
and welcoming Sol as le ascended the 
horizon —Tie cool breezes were waft- 
ing from the meadows, and,all the gra. 
ces of the dawning morn invited drow- 
sy mortals from their slumbers to pare 
take of her luxuriant charms.—My un- 
cle, armed with his cane and tobacco 
box, sought the grove—he listencd with 
attentionto the melodious strains which 
struck his ear—and gazed with adm iva. 
tion on the beauteous works of nature 
which presented themselves at his 
sight —Fiowers were shooting up spon 
taneously around the foot path—w ile 
others which but the day before flour. 
ished were lying deac beside them=— 
Too much, said my uncle as he stooped 
to pluck one of them, dost thou resem 
ble mankind—too much like man, dost 
thou dlourish to day, to be on the more 
row like those, which pleased but 
yesterday —Footsteps interrupted him. 
Sweetest of birds, cricd the coloncl, 
approaching, as he gazed at arobin who 
was warbling ber tuneful notes ona lof- 
ty tree—would to Heaven I had thee 
for my breekfiast! How dco IT envy—en- 
vy | whom dost thou envy? interrupied 
my uncle, as he advanced from the 
grove —Beware, continued the old man, 
from harboring that vice inthy breast— 
lest the happiness of another be (hy 
tormentor—and those biessinys which 
thou receivest from heaven prove to 
thee curses.—I envy none ! suid the 
colonel, and least of all the corporal, 
who envies even the motto which I 
wrote on my snuff box. 

The virtue of the envious man, said 
my uncle, is corrupted—and bis pride, 
which originates in that, being infcct- 
cd with malice, becomes envy ;—there- 
fore let humility be in unison with thy 
virtue—so shall pride never corrupt 
thy goodness, nor envy thy happiness. 


—— 
a ~) 








As the ostrich, when pursued, hideth 

is head, but forgetteth his body; so 
the fears of 2 coward expose him to 
danger. . 
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LETTER FROM A SUCCESSFUL ADVEN- 
TURER IN THE LOTTERY. 

«YOU wii wot be at ali surprised 
when | tell you that 1 have had 
very ill luck in the lottery; but you 
will stare wien I further tell you, it is 
because unluckily Il have got a consid- 
erable prize init. Ireceived the glad 
tidings of my misfortune last Saturday 
night from your Chronicle, when, on 
looking over the list of prizes, as I was 
got behind my pipe at the club, 1 found 
that my ickct was come up a 2UQu). 
In the pride as well as joy of my heart 
Icouid not help prociaiming to the 
company—imy good luck, as I then fool- 
ishly thought it, and-as the company 
thought it too, by insisting that I should 
treat them that evening. Friends are 
never so merry, or stay longer than 
Whenthey have nothing to pay, they nev- 
er care toohow extravagant they are on 
such an occasion. Buttle after bottle 
Was therefore called for, and that too of 
claret, though not one of us, i believe, 
but had rather had port. In short, I 
Trecled home as well as I could about 
four in the morning; when thinking to 
paciiy my wife, who began toa rally me 
(as usuai) for staying out so long, } 
told ber the occasion of it, but instead 
of rejoicing, as I thought she would, 
she cried, * Pish, only two thousand 
pounds!” = Hlowever, she was at last 
reconciled to it, taking care to remind 
me, that she had chosen the ticket her- 
self, and was all along sure it would 
come a prize, b’ cause the number was 
anodd one. We wucither of us got a 
wink of sleep, though I was heartily 
clined to it; for my wife kept me 
awake, by telling me of this, that and 
Vother thing which she wanted, and 
Which she would now purchase as” we 
Could afford it. 

I know not how the news of my suc- 
Cess spread so soon among my other ac- 
quaintance, except that my wife told 
it to every one she knew or saw at 
church.—-The consequence was, that I 
had mo less than seven very hearty 
friends come to dine with us by way 
of wishing us joy ; & the number of those 

faity friends was increased to above 
adozen by supper-time. It is kind in 
one’s friends to be willing to partake of 





one’s success; they made themsel¥es | 
very merry literally at my expence ; 
aud, at parting, told me they would 
bring some more friends, and have an- 
other jolly evening with me on this 
happy occasion. 

When they were gone I. made 
shift to get a little rest, though I was 
often disturbed by my wife talking in 
her sleep. lIler head it seems literally 
run upon wheels, that is the lottery 
wheels ; she frequently called out that 
she had got the ten thousand pounds: she 
muttered several wild and incoherent 
expressions about gowns and ruffles, 
and ear-rings, and necklaces; and I 
once heard her mention the word coacua. 
In the morning when I got up, iow 
was I surprised to find my good fortune 
published to the worid in the newspa- 
per ! though I could not but smile (and 
madam was greatly pleased) at the 
printer's exalting me to the dignity of 
Esquire, having been nothing but 
plain Mr. ali my life before. —And now 
the misfortunes arising from my good 
fortune began to pour ip tick upenme. 
In consequence of the information in 
the newspaper, we were ho sooner sat 
down to breakfast than we were com- 
plimented with a rat-a-tatoo from the 
drums, as if we had been just married. 
After these had been silenced in the 
usual method, another band of music 
saluted us with a peal from the mar- 
row-bones and cleavers to the same 
tune. 

(To be continued.) 
SCTE. ~ tnendtenedll 
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MARGARETTA. 
A Fragment. 


SOME time had now elaps’d since I 
had seen the amiable Margaretta; and 
on entering her abode I stood for some 
moments amazed, and with feelings of | 
inexpressible enthusiasm, thus ad-| 
dress’d my charming female triend : | 
Say, why, Margaretta, has the inchria- | 
tion of sorrow thus overcome you? 
Why has the animation of your enam- | 
our’d eyes lost their beautifying lustre | 
and the light-ting’d flush fied from your | 








cheeks, which once exhibited i 
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and enjoyment? is it the blast of mis- 
fortune that has thus made you the fal- 
Jacious victim of griefand despair? or 
is it the sudden demise of one who 
oft has shared your tender sympathies ? 
Ah! exclaim’d she, with a heart-rend- 
ing sigh, ‘tis not the adversity of mis- 
fortune, ‘tis the irreparable loss of a 
fond mother whose remembrance to 
me is dearer far than all the fleeting 
pleasures of this transitory life. My 
irremediable fate portrays to my mind 
the reveries of sorrows I hourly expe- 
rience; fur we were coalesc’d by the 
Strongest ties of mutual love—and to 
coerce the tears of affection, when 
pondering on my fate, would not leave 
sensual gratitude due to the memory 
of her departed worth. 

Alas! how chang’d are all my future 
prospects, what pleasing expectations 





did I hold in view; but, how blasted | 
are all my earthly reliances ? Hope no! 
more scems to shed her enlivening ray | 
o’er my disconsolate mind ; nought but ! 
the past hours are harrass’d up in my 
thoughts; and in pity’s bleeding bosom 
only can I pour the stream of grief and 
anguish. 

The greatest part ofthe female sex, 
who are of a gay and volatile turn; and 
easily fascinated by making themselves 
the votaries of fashion or amusement : 
and by being enticed in all the alluring 
objects which they present; may soon 
dispel the gloomy cloud of sorrow; 
but, to those (like myself) who seek 
tranquil pleasure, in the retirement of 
domestic life; ‘tis they who can best 
feel the loss of a fond Parent, or sym- 
pathize for the loss ofothers; for 
* Oft as bright morn’s all-searching eye re- 

turns, 
Full to my view the fatal spot is brought ; 
Tho’ sleepless night my haunted spirit mourns, 
No gloom can hide me from distracting 


thoughts.” 


R. I. C. 








WHAT IS BEAUTY? 
THE venerable Kaliph Mahmoud 
Rail, betore his spirit was received by 
the angel of death, conciuded his fare- 


—_———-- 





well address to his beloved son, with 


the following injunction —* Ismael,’; 


but be careful that she is ferfectly 
beautiful ; if thou dost mistrust thine 
own judgment, scek the opinions of the 
sages of different countries, for wisdom 
is not confined withinthe narrow bound 
of individual capacity.” The weeping 
youth bended his body to the earth in 
token of his obedience, and the count. 
enance of his aged parent was decked 
with the sweet smile of contentment, as 
his soul fled from its perishing habita- 
tion. 

The youthful Ismael had long cher- 
ished the glowing passion of love for 
the virgin Zelma; virtue had shed its 
benign influence in her heart, but na- 
ture had formed her person in an angry 
mood, and rendered it a singular con- 
trast to the beauties that graced her 
mind. 

The words of the expiring Kal- 
iph, however, remained indelibly fixed 
in the mind of his dutiful child, who 
resolved implicitly to obey his father’s 
commands, although his attachment to 
Zelma was the source of many a vol- 
untary sigh; but filial obedience tri- 
umphed over love, and he proceeded 
to the khan, orinn, in which the various 
inhabitants of the earth were assemb- 
led. 

!smae! had scarcely made known the 
occasion of his visit, when the guests 
displayed to him the different ideas of 
beauty, entertained by their respective 
countries, and cagerly advised him to 
be guided by them in the choice ofa 
bride ; an Arab of the desert lavished 
encomiums on the women of his nation 
for blacking the edge of their eye-lidsy 
which he affirmed, rendered them come 
plete beauties ; a native ofthe Ladrone 
{slands, said, that beauty consisted in 
black teeth and white hair; an inhabit 
ant of the province of Cumana, admired 
thin cheeks, a long visage, and extremes 
ly large thighs; a Chinese preferred 
small crippled feet ; a Turk corpulency 
and large black eyes ; a Greenlander 
the custom of painting the face blue oF 
yellow, a Muscovite declared that @ 
woman whose features were not loade¢ 
with paint, was perfectly hideous; and 
a Frenchman allowed that the females 
of his country had adopted the opinion 





said he, take but cae wife to thy bosom, |! of the Muscovites! 
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Others of the company were prepar- 
ing to offer their opinions, when an boly 
dervise, with modest accent, address- 
ed the young kaliph :-* Mighty prince,’ 
said he, ‘the most humble of your 
slaves wishes to lay his lowly mite of ad- 
vise at your feet.’ * Proceed, holy der- 
vise,’ replied Ismacl. The venerable 
sage rejoined, ‘I have diligently stu- 
died the divine language of the genii, 
and my endeavors have been crowned 
with success; this sacred yolume con- 
tains the fruits of my toil; in this your 
wishes will be gratified.” The judge 
ofthe faithful eagerly seized the pre- 
cious gift, and found written in letters 
of gold— 


* IN VIRTUE ALONE IS PERFECT BEAUTY.’ 
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Seat of the Qierrses. 
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GO, ask, my lyre, some kindred soul 
To shed a single tear with me ; 

A pearl to sweeten mis’ry’s cup, 
Through mem’ry’s life to whiper we 


Co tell that soul with me to sigh, 
To gaze upon the orb of night; 
Go paint that hour, I only feel, 
Ot grief, of hope and of delight. 


Oh bid it raise one speaking eye, 
Though beauty there has never shone, 
To tell me that it reads my soul, 
To look—its feelings are its own, 


Task not, that with me should sigh 
The gay, the weathly or the great ; 
And wish not, that that the voice of fame 
Should meet me in my coming fate. 
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Lines written by an unfcrtunate Young Lady. 


Oh that no virgin would incline an ear, 

To wild professions of inconstant youth, 
But nobly scorn a sentiment to hear : 

That dares to laugh at innocence and truth. 


For if no quick resentment she reveals, 
Time will convince her dearly to her cost 

That step by step the sweet idkuaion steals, 
Till fame and honor are forever lost. 


The female mind may bid its terrors cease, 
Who never made her softer feelings known, 

Nor dread a thought destructive of her peace, 
While prudence tells her to conceal her own, 


But if, alas, in some unguarded hour, 

From this advice she madly should depart, 
She gives the lover an unbounded power 

To act the villain, and to break her heart. 


No more the fair to this sad crisis drove, 
In sense or soul superior can confide ; 
For when has reason triumph’d over love, 
Or inclination been subdued by pride ? 


Say Heav’n! to whom my pray’r is now ad- 
dress’d, 

Why are we subject to so hard a fate, 

That though the easy fondness of our breast 

Be still abus’d, we never wish to hate. 


For ev’n this moment when my grief hag stole 
The aching tribute ofa fallen tear, 

I feel a foolish something in my soul 

Declare my crafty traitor still is dear. 


Alas! the anguish I am doom’d to prove, 
From rankling passion surely must begin ; 
These briny drops proceed from slighted love, 
And, pardon heav’n ! not sorrow for my sin. 


But, gracious pow’r, remove each softer trace, 
That brings his faithless image to my ey¢s 5 

For as Pve found him infamous and base, 

It is but just to hate him and despise. 


R. 
- 4 
) 1 would not, that through life’s young morn, 
No hand should crop with mine its flow’rs, RETIREMENT. 
; 


0 lips to smile, and count with me 
The traces of its fleeting hours. 


I would not, when those hours have flown, 
And left me as the mark of time, 
Vo feet should press with mine the thorns, 


Led on by pensive thoughts, I left ere while 
Those civil storms the restless city knows, 
Pleas’d for a time to smooth my brow of toil, 
And taste the little bliss that life bestows. 








‘l That spring up in an elder clime. Thus, re free steps, my willing course 1 
| T woul oh Vif 4 . sped, 
y - d, eaengn life’s uneven wilds, Far from the circle of my native walls, 
i. S Sak Mnared Rand qhewmd lend ty Wey j And sought the vale, with thickest foilage 
it Th oes voice should teach the path, s} sad a ’ ° 
dat ° ° 
a mn at leads to an eternal day. On whose calm breast the mountain shadow 
2 would, when that dread hour arrives falls,” 
-" ‘en uMseen spirits sing my knell, Dp rane 
se ‘ soul should join my latest pray’?, Charm’d with the lovely spot, T'sat me down 






nd catch my latest look —Farewell 


ADELAIDZ. 





And ev’ry care that haunts the buss town 


Where first the hill its easy slope inelin’d, 
l Filed, as by magic, from my tranquil mind. 


i 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


The most authentic information geing this 
week is, that the President has issued his pro- 
clamation, dated the 1st inst. announcing the 
British adimiral’s avowed intention to lay waste 
or destroy every town on the coast he can get 
at; hetherefore exhorts all to unite heart and 
hand in defending their country. 

Gen. Gaines loss in the defence of Fort Erie 
during the assult on the 15th ult. and in the 
cannonading several days before, was but 
26 killed and 92 wounded. The enemy’s loss 
in attempting to storm the works, was, in kil- 
Jed, wounded and missing 580; besides 200 
supposed to be killed in the water, and a num 
ber in the woods that could not be ascertained 

The latest information from this quarter 
say the enemy continue daily to canvonade 
Fort Erie, and that a number of men have 
been killed and wounded. On the 28h ult 
general Gaines was severely wo inded by the 
bursting of'a shell. Brig. gen. Miller it is said. 
now commands 

The account published some time ago of 
Mackinack being token, is erroneous, as by 
a letter from col Croghan to the se retary of 
war, it appears he made an unsuccessful at- 
tack on the enemy’s forces near that Fort, on 
the 4th ult. in which the col. says he lost many 
valuahte lives, among whom is Mejor Holmes 
ofthe 32d infantry, and had 63 killed and 
wounded. The expedition has returned. 

. By a British brigade order, dated Odletown 
the Slst. ult. it appears they were then about 
entermg the U.S. at that quarter, with the 
view it is thought of attacking Plattsburg ; 
gen. Izard with the ¢reatest part of the army 
having lately left it for the west ward. 

From Boston we have accounts, that a con- 
siderable land and naval force of the enemy 
had, on the 31st ult. taken Costine and Helfyst, 
two towns, one situated inthe bay, the other 
on the river Ponobscot, without opposition ; 
and that a proclamation had been issued in the 
name of Sir Jchn Sherbroc ke, claiming al! the 
territory (the District of Maine) exst of Po- 
nobscot, as a part of New-Brunswick 

The enemy left Alexandria the “d inst. after 
remaining there about a week ; and it is said 
that they took off among other things 22,000 
barrels of flour, 700 hogsheads tobacco, and 
150 bales of cotton, with forty-four merchant 
vesseis of different descriptions, Taderpe Math 
the plunder of the place. . 
witha box roviowing it appears com. Rodgers 

y of seamen took possession of the 


city of Alexandria—fitted out aad sent down 


. 
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immediately two or three fire-ships, which it 
seems the enemy's barges towed clear of their 
shipping It also appears there ha» been some 
s*irmishing between com. Rodgers with four 
barges well manned and seven of the enemy’s 
barges, who were repulsed, with the loss 
of one barge, picked up next morning on the 
shore.. 

On the Sth in the afternoon the enemy a. 
vailing himself of a strong north-wester bore 
down on the battery commanded by commo- 
dore Porter, the commodere within musket 
shot, when, after a most terrific cannonading 
on both sides for about thirty minutes, it is 
said the battery was completely silenced, the 
commodore keeping his station, until the 
whole had passed the Narrows. where the bat. 
terv was erected, in which 12 were killed and 
17 wounded. 

Com Perry engaged them four miles lower 
down, but his force is sed to be tec small to 
make any serious impression on them. 

The letter of marque brig Dash has arrived 
at Portland with 200 hogshesds of rum, taken 
out of a British West Indioman. 

The inpertant western post of Protrie Du 


| Chien, at the confluence of the Mississippi and 


Ouisconsin® rivers, 500 miles above the Ohio, 
and about W. from Niogera.has fallen into the 
hands of the invaders after a siege of 2 days. 

The almost daily arrival of militia from the 
country, and the great working parties from 
the city and neighbouring towns in the state 
of New Jersev, constantly employed on the 
heights. puts us now in a very respectable atte 
tude of defence. 


Riuptt 
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MARRIED. 

By the rev. Mr. Miledoler Mr. Isaac 8. Jae 
ques, to Miss Sarai Romaine. 

By the rev. Mr. Oncderdonk, Mr, James H. 
Morrisson, to Miss Eliza Casey 

By the rev. Mr Schureman, Mr. Abraham 
Brinckerhofi,junr. to Miss Catherine Remsen. 

By the rev. Mr. Tompkins, Mr. John Still 


' well, to Miss Mary Eldridge. 
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DIED. 

Mrs. Jane Waters, aged 79. 

Mrs. Mary Stagg, aged 43, wife of Mi. 
Thomas Stagg, 

Mr. Hugh Goble. 

Mrs. Maria Pryer, aged 79. 

Mr. Wilham Hume, aged 40. 

Mrs. Susan E. K. Roorbach, wife of George 
Roorbach, esq 

Mr James Cauldwell, aged 24 years. 

At Trenton, Andrew S. Hunter, ¢Sq- 
pof the rev. Andrew Hunter, and a man of fine 
professional talents. 


Sa a lie a i i 





